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THE TURNPIKE GATE. | 
A TALE, | 

{ 

| 


One cold foggy evening in No- 
vember 1792, an old man, a young | 
woman, upon whose’ maternal | 
knees reclined the head ofa sleep- | 
ing cherub, and a man about thirty | 
years of age, in the habit of a sail 
were assembled round a biazil 
fire in a gate-house on the Plyn 
outh road. ‘The sailor had taken 
the hand of Fanny between both 
bis own, and was begging her to 
proceed with atale in which he 
was deeply interested ; when a 
joud crash and vociferation of 
oaths witheut, caused them to start 
from their seats in extreme terror. 
A chaise-driver, much intoxica- 
ied, just then entered,) covered | 
with mud, and abused them grossly 
for neglecting to open the gate in | 
time, by which his chaise had 
been shattered to pieces, and a 
gentleman within killed. 













‘God forbid’! exclaimed Fan- 
ny, who instantly flew out with a 
light. “he post-boy, however, had || 
exaggerated the case ; for the gen- |. 
tleman, instead of being killed, had 
extricated himself from the over- 
turned vehicle, and was walking 








deliberately towards the housé¢, 
wrapped in a heavy box coat, and 
coveied with an immense hat. The 
old man oifered him a place by the 
fire, which he sullenly declined ; 
and, after ordering the driver to 
unharness one of the horses, and 
tide. to W—~ —. for another 
chaise, he seated himself in a dis- 


i} tant corner of the room, and seem- 
‘ed more: disposed for sleep than 


coversation. ‘Lhe sailor, after 
casting a few significant looks to- 
wards the stranger, requested his 
sister to proceed. Fanny — again 
commenced her taie. 


“ After the death of our poor 
mother, my father went on very. 
badly: be seldom passed a day 
without treating me ill, or a night 
without a fit of intoxication ; the 
little we had was expended with. 
out any economy, and I was forced 
tolabour hard to keep him and 
myself decent in appearance. The 
squire of the manor was a rich 
purse-proud man, but his son was 
the most engaging and amiable 
youth I had ever known; he re- 
garded me with partiality, and, in 
my uninformed mind, he was the 
most perfect of mankind. Or 
his political principles I must say 
litle—they have proved the de- 
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struction of all our happiness : his 
father vainly tried to check the tm- 
petuous sallies of youth ; and the 
insurrection that broke out in such 
an alarming manner, and raged 
through Ireland, gave young 
Oberne too fatal an opportunity of 
showing the part he intended to 
take ; yet his regard for me in 
some measure restrained him ; but 
that restraint was but of short con- 
tinuance, for, the death of his father 
p rcing him ina state of affluence 
and independence, he immediate- 
ly proved his disinterestedness by 
making me his wife. Need I say 
my first care was to make my 
father comfortable, and for some 
time we were all so ; but Oberne 
could not long remain inactive ; 
he headed a large party of rebels, 
attracted notice as a spirited lead- 
er from whom much might be 
feared, and became, in _ conse- 
quence, the object of pursuit. Re- 
duced to the dreadful alternative 
ofdeath or flight, we abandoned 


our peaceful home to the plunder- 


ers, and took refuge in a hovel 
aLout twelve miles from our for- 
mer residence ; the affection of my 
-usband made me bear fatigue 
and hardship with patience, and 
the homeliness of my former life 
rendered my present situation less 
irksome, than it would have been 
had I passed my youthful days in 
luxury and indolence ; yet Oberne’s 
frequent absences filled my mind 
with agony. One day, asI was 
waiting his retarn with the impa- 
tience of distracted love, I beheld 
him flying breathless tewards me, 
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_ pursued by a party of soldiers: i 
| fell ypon my knees ; the balls flew 
_ round me ated whizzed with a stun- 
ning noise as they passed over my 
(head. They surrounded my hus- 
‘band; he fought desperately, but 
| was overpowered ; I saw not the 
| end ; sense, life, forsook me in the 
| moment that he wasseized. The 
"poor ignorant girl who had accom- 
_ panied us to our retreat wept over 
me daily, and expected never more 
' to hear me speak in a rational man- 
ner; but I did recover to new 
_ horrors » I learned that my hus- 
' band was in prison, condemned to 
die, having killed two men in re- 
sisting the military power. I was 
mot even allowed to share his pris- 
and my situation became dread- 
ful indeed. The officer who com- 
manded the detachment sent to 
secure Oberne felt compassion for 
so young and unfortunate a crea- 
| ture ; by my direction he applied 
‘to my father, who inhumanly re- 
‘fused me protection. The hovel 
I was in was in every respect im* 
| proper for the state I was then in? 
| for even necessaries were wanting. 

Captain Rivers insisted upon my 

removal to a more commodious 
place, and promised to use all his 
‘interest for my husband’s release; 
but could not flatter me with hopes, 
| At that time I suffered agonics in- 
_ expressible ; indebted to a stran- 
| ger for support, deprived of a hus- 
band I adored by an ignominious 
death, and expecting to bring an 
infant into life without a friend to 
cherish, or a prospect of support, 
‘was my dreadful situation ; and I 
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should have sunk under it, but for 
the inspirations of that religion 
which teaches an implicit depend- 
ance upon Providence. A few 
days after my becoming a mother, 
Captasn Rivers came to me with 
looks of concern; my mind sug- 
gested the horrid tidings; but 1 
was too hasty. Some of the cap- 
tives had escaped—my husband 
among the number ; but an im- 
mediate pursuit had been made 
and a dreadful slaughter ensued : 
among the rest, Oberne fell!” 


A pause of distress ensued ; the 
stranger, as if awaking from a 
deep sleep, requested a glass of 





water, and then resumed his for- 
mer appearance of inattention. 
Fanny resumed : 


“ Rivers then assured me that 
I should never want a friend, if I 
would acceptof his protection ; that 
his regiment was recalled to Eng- 
land, and that, if I would accom- 
pany him, he would pledge his 
honour I should be treated with 
all proper respect till I coukl get 
settled, which he assured me his 
friends in London would effect.— 
What could Ido? I knew it would 
be long before I could hear from 
you, even were I certain my letters 
would reach you. I placed every 
dependance upon the power of 
conscious virtue, and accepted his 
offer. He took me to London, 
told the history of my misfortunes 


to a sister, who wanted but his vir- |} 


tues to make her his exact coun- 





— 





terpart, for meyer were two per- }! 





sons so exactly modelled ; she re- 
ceived me kindly, placed my child 
atnurse, and promised me every 
favour, Rivers behaved as a man 
of honour; he but once attempted 
tomake a dishonourable proposal, 
and my repulse that time silenced 
him ; yet the generous youth felt 
an affection for me so pure, so ar- 
dent, that he even offered me mar- 
riage. I felt penetrated with gra- 
titude, but my heart was wounded 
too deeply to feel catisfaction at the 
proposal ; it rather chilled with 
horror at the idea. ‘ No? cried 
I, snatching my infant to my 
breast, § 1 will beg with thee 
through the world, rather than 
wrong thy father’s memory by 
“uniting myself with one whose arm 
has been raised against his life.’ 
A shower of tears rebuked me for 
the injustice of my accusation, yet 
every day brought fresh proofs of 
the strength of his passion; and 
his sister, haughty, arrogant, and 
unfeeling, discovering the partiali- 
ty of Rivers, and alarmed for the 
honour of her family, dismissed 
nie from her house. _ Rivers once 
more offered his hand and fortune ; 
I once more refused them. ‘§ It 
is well,’ cried he: * I know your 
noble motives, dedrest of women, 
and will no further urge. Permit 
me only to point out one asylum ; 
you have too proudly delined ac- 
cepting any pecuniary favours from 
me, but there ison my estate ac 
D — an aged respectable man 
for whom I some time since ob- 
tained the office of gate-keeper ; he 
leads a solitary life : vonr conver- 
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sation and society would be a so- 
lace in his old age, and by exer- 
cising your needle you will amuse 
your leisure hours, and in some.de- 
gree preserve your favourite in- 
dependence. I will take care the 
old man shall have. every comfort, 
and, though I shall be far distant, 
my heart will be olien with you.’ 


(To be continued.) 


ses peeve 
VHE TURBAN. 


A Turkish Tak. 


As Mustapha, the Beglerbeg or 
Lord of Bagdat, was riding along 
the bank of the Tigris, his horse, 
which in point of spivit and anima- 
tion was the first of the «Chaldean 
breed, started at some ~ broken 
columns which had lately . fallen, 
and now impeded the way, and 
giving a plunge, which almost 
shook the Serene Beglerbeg from 
his seat, began curveting among 
the horses of his attendants, which 
set them also to prancing, so that 
the whole trovp .was thrown into 
confusion. 


Mustapha, who was reckoned 
one of the best horsemen in As- 
syria, Mesopotamia, or Chaldea, 
countries as famous for equestrians 
as lartary, resolved to tame his 
beast, or at least to render him 
less susceptible of accicental im- 
pressions. He therefore goaded 
him on, with an intention to make 


him overleap the breken columns |: 











<= 
which so unforiunutely formed a 
barrier against the prosecution of 
his journey. 


Mustapha, although a good and 
pious Mussulman, was obstinate : 
Bucephalus, his horse, possessed 
that virtue ia astill greater degree. 


Mustapha therefore spurred 
without being able to make Buce- 
phalus advance, and Bucephalus 
kicked and plunged without being 
able to dismount Mustapha. 


The contest on either side was 
carried on with equal spirit, and 
persevered in with equal pertina- 
city ; how it would have ended it 


accidental sound of a village pipe 
decided it for the present in favcur 
of the Beglerbeg, though in the 
sequel somewhat to his disadvan- 
tage, for the moment that this 
shrill and piercing sound reached 
the susceptible ears of Bucephaius 
it seemed to have electrified him , 
in fact, it caused him to co the very 
thing which all the exertions of his 
master were not able to make him 
perform. He flew over the bro- 
ken columns with the: celerity of 
an arrow, and lighung upcen his 
feet left the Serene Beglerbeg 
Mustapha upon the ground, vent- 
ing execrations against an animal, 
who but a few minutes. before he 
would have wagered against the 
horse, ass, or mule Aberack, upon 
whose bick the. Arabian prephet 
Mahomet, who, it is well known, 
chese him in preference te any 


\* impossible to civine, had not the 
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other toliatn nanee to he dia- 
mond gate of the third Paradise. 


The violence of Bucephalus 
had such an-effect upon the horses 
in his train, that it caused them to 
fly different ways, in the moment 
when the assistance of his attend- 
ants wasso necessary to the Beg- 
lerbeg. 


The Turban of Mustaplia- had, 
in this contention, fallen off, and 
while he was in-the act of execra- 
ting Bucephalus, he struck his 
head with his hand, and missing 
that tegument, he exclaimed» 
“Oh! holy’ Alla, what a misfor- 
tune have TI sustained by that infer- 
nal horse! what a disgrace! a 
Mussulman to lose his Turban !” 


“ Ttis- not lost most illustrious 
and sublime Mustapha,” answered 
a voice, the accents of which vi- 
brated upon his ear like the sweet- 
estimusic, * I-hoid it in my hand.” 


The rage of Mustapha — subsi- 
ded the instant he turned his eves 
and beheld one of the most beau- 
tiful objects that ancient or mod- 


.ern Assyria or Greece had ever 


A slight covering of 
white callico so transparent, that it 


produced. 


.might rather be. said to.shade than 


conceal her person, was tied under 
her bosom with a zone of azure, 
which confined the upper part, 
while the symmetry of her form 
and elegant disposition of her limbs 
threw her flowing drapery into the 
most picturesque folds that it is 


possille for the imagination, fired! 


| 


| 








by passion; and aided by renius, LO 
conceive. Her redundant hair w4s 
according to the fashion of the 
Grecian maidens, which had prob- 
ably been imported into Assyria, 
partly divided into three braids 
which hung below her waist, the 
rest wandering’ in ringlets over her 
neck and bosom ;a small chaplet 
of-flowers crowned her head, from 
which was suspended a veil of 
white gauze, and blue sandals 
adorned her feet. 





A-much longer time than has 
been spentin this description, the 
enraptured Mustapha had gazed 
upon her in speechless admira- 


tion. The virgin unconscious of 


her own attractions, and wonder- 
ing at his silence,again offered him 
his Turban, which she still held in 
her hand. The Beglerbeg, with- 
ont paying the least attenticm to 
her offer, perhaps, without know- 
ing she had made it, asked her if 
she was an Assyrian 


‘Certainly,’ replied the girl. 
¢ What is your name ?’ 
‘ Zefa,’ she replied: 


‘ What, oh ! lovely Zelia, are 
your parents ?’ before she could 
answer this question the attendants 
of Mustapha arrived exclaiming, 


‘We have taken him ! we 
have taken him !’ 


‘Taken! whom have’ you 
taken ” cried the Beglerbeg. 
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‘ The youth, whose ill-toned and 
iM-timed music frightened Buce- 
phalus, and at the same instant en- 
dangered the precious life of your 
excellency.’ 


‘ Come along dog ; he has the 
very countenance of a Christian,’ 
cried the attendants, dragging for- 
ward a youth in the dress ofa Be- 
duoine, that is to say, a loose- robe 


and drawers of coarse camel-hair |! 


cloth, who had to a ribband sus- 
pended an Assyrian flute, which 
was, perhaps, the prototype of the 
dotic. 


* This,’ said they, ‘is the wretch 
that with malice prepence firight- 
ened the horse of your excellency, 
oh! sublime Mustapha.” 


‘ I had,’ said the Beglerberg, 
fixing his eyes upon Zelia, ‘ totally 
forgotten that Bucephalus was 
frightened.’ 


‘Pardon him most noble Mus- 


tapha, oh ! pardon him ;’ exclaim- 
ed Zelia. 


‘If,’ said Mustapha, ‘he has 
been guilty of no greater crime, 
I shall not be very harsh in my 
censure. Whois he? 


Zelia in reply, represented the 
youth to be like herself, the off- 
spring of a cottager. 


This explanation caused the 
Serene Mustapha to turn his eyes 
towards the youth; his counte- 
nance and figure struck him ; he 
seemed a model of male beauty, 











as accurately finished by the hand 
of nature as Zelia herself. 


‘ I think,’ said he, speaking to 
the Tefterdar that attended him, 
‘I never saw any thing half so 
handsome as these young Asgyri- 
ans ; what say you Zornestan ?” 


‘With respect to the girl,’ re- 
plied Zornestan, ‘I am of your 
lordship’s opinion. She is indeed, 
loveliness itself; but with regard 
to the youth, I must humbly beg 
leave to dissent from it ; I remem- 
ber you in your juvenile days.’ 


Mustapha, grave as he was, 
suffered his features to relax into 
a smile ; and after pausing a min- 
uie said, “I must, as the day 
wears apace, return to Bagdat ; 
therefore let Zelia and this youth 
follow me.’ 


‘ That,’ said the youth, * would 
be a cruelty, of which your nature 


| oh! noble Mustapha, is incapable. 


Zelia has a mother, to whom she 


} clings for support ; andI too have 


a mother, whose only existence is 
derived from my labour ; our ab- 
sence would be the death of either.’ 


‘ What is your employment ?’ 


‘T work in the fields and gar- 
dens.’ 


‘A poor occupation; have you 
never wished for better ?” 


(To be continued. } 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


(| That females are more addicted 


! to the foregoing species of réading 
_ than. the males, is obvious, and 


Infurias ignemque ruunt Amor omnibus CaN very naturally be accounted 


idem. Virg. Georg. 3. V. 244. 





They rush into the flame ; 
For love is Lord of all, and ts in all the 
same. Dryden, 


‘Tue present rage fur novel 
reading has I believe diseminated 
itself as widely throughout all 


classes of the community, as. has. 


heretofore been known. 


The presses in this. city. and 
other parts of the union,daily teem 
with the productions of some vis- 
ionary brain :. and those bantlings 
of fancy are eagerly bought up and 
read with avidity ;. the good with 
the bad all go down indiscrimi- 
nately ; ifit is but a novel or ro- 
mance, it certainly must be charm- 
ing !/—I most readily allow, that 
there are many works, the sub- 
stance of which never had exist- 


-ence only in the mind of the au- 


thor, which are both instructing 
and amusing ; in every well writ- 
ten treatise, wherein virtue and 
morality. are forcibly incu'cated, 
whether it be of the novel kind or 
otherwise, cannot fail of carrying 
with it a salutary effect ; the only 
mischicf emanating from books of 
fiction, proceeds from a want of 
proper care in the selection, and 
as novelty and romance form far 
the largest part of a Ladies library, 
I am led to hazard afew remarks 
{as it regards themselves) upon 
that miscief. 





for ; after the years of infancy are 
_ passed, their education take a quite 


f different turn ; the man who has to 


contend with the storms, tempests 
and bustle of life, pursues a sys- 
tem that tends to strengthen and 
nerve his faculties, in order to meet 
the shocks necessarily incident to 
him upon his passage. The vivid- 
ity of changing scenery, and va- 
rious situations keeps his mind 
fully occupied, without his having 
recourse to books of light.and tri- 
fling amusement. The female 
on the contrary, is generally in- 
structed in the more. fanciful arts ; 
a tolerable good English educa- 
tion, drawing, embroidery, music 
and dancing are usually the sum of 
her attainments, and by. a continu- 
ity of. those minor accomplish- 
ments, her mind becomes so 
weakened, that she feels no relish 
for studies of an abstruse. nature, 
her situation in the world being for 
the most part stationary, time fre- 


then it is that Novels and Legends 


guest. 


Some Novelists trite for gain, 
some for pleasure, and others (who 
have themselves lost. sight of. vir- 
tue) with the-express purpose of 
undermining that of their readers. 
It is astonishing what depredationS 
upon innocence, are almost imper™ 





quently becomes wearisome, and . 


are called in as auxiliary agents to - 
help drive. away. the troublesome. 
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cepubly commitied by the pen of 
the subile and wily Causuist.— 


He has the talent of alluring his | 
perusers to follow him from page | 


virtue, while he is sowing into the 
mindthe never to be eradicated 


seeds of vice. His language is 


smooth, fiowing and flowery ; with | 
bere and there a dash of virtuous | 


sentiment, thrown in to beguile the 
reader, a sentence or two of deisti- 
cal morality, and many appeals to 
Nuiure and Naturcs’ Ged. The 
Passions hecome engaged ; the 
Imagination warmed and interest- 
ed ; the votary at length conccives 
the reasonin:s to be correct, and 
has got an age into iniquity, be- 
fore the barriers of prudence are 
supposed to have been crossed.— 
Writers of this descripuon affect 
to posses a greatushare of Ser 7dil- 
iéu, he tenderness of their Hero’s 
and Heroines, is continually dis- 
playing itself; the most simple 
occurrence in life, must strike 
with a sweeping blow upon the 


sensitive heart; the departure of | 


a lover, must equally with the death 
of a parent, cause tears to flow in 
showers. The flirht of a favorite 
bird. or the drooping ofa worthless 
flower, brings forth as many sighs 
as the mifortune or ruin of an es- 
teemed relative. Love (no matter 
with whom) wih all the force of 
rhetoric comes in to embellish the 
scene. The female is instructed, 
that if chance or a casual rencoun- 
ter produces an interview with a 
handsome young man, there is no 
other way of shewing her genuine 


| 
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sensibily,than by voluntarily throw- 
ing herself into his arms! Shades, 
groves and sylvan dales follow of 
course, no matter. whether the 
lover be married or not, such an 
accident isa mere trifle, and Piz- 
tonism soon helps the parties over 
that obstacle! A correspondence 
is immediately settled ; their een- 
sibility has excellent scope duriag 
wi cksand months to peurtray itself. 
At length the author lets his own 
tender heart run away with him, 
smucly ruins all concerned ; makes 
asublime and admirable apology 
for vice, and conscivus that his work 


| will implant the principle of /iéer- 


tiniem and infdeliiy into the minds 
of at least one /a/f his readers, 
with the malignant triumph of a 
fiend, drops the curtain, and closes 


his iacamous labour. 


The works of the sensibility 
writer, is not the tenth part so per- 
nicious to manas to woman, and 
for the reason I menticned im ihe 
former part of this Essay.  Fur- 
ther, man being more conversant 
with the ways of life and the im- 
agination stronger, he can with lit- 
reflection discover the falacy and 
aim of those destroyers cf purity. 
Whereas the female in seclusion 
and inactivity, is more lieble to im- 
bibe and become infatuated by such 
prisonous doctrines. They affect 
the spirits of lassitude, engender 
melancholy and visionary specula- 
tions, and often terminate in ruin ! 
Will any person deny but that the 
ontological works of Val/aire, have 
done an infinity of mischief ?—By 
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his shrewd sophistry, and infidelic 
theories, he has literally sat man 
azainst himself, and caused many 
to become so involved in labyrinths 
of doubt and perplexity, that they 
lave passed their days in misery, 
and met their dissolution in wretch- 
edness filminating curses against 
that #retended Philosopher, as the 
author of all their unhappiness. 


How f-equently in the most pol- 
ished circles, do we hear mention 
madeof the works of Rousseau, nay 
many have the boldness to support 
the works of that monster in hu- 
map guise. His New Eloisa is 
the most dangerous book that can 
Possibly fall into the hands of a {e- 
male, for it is a complete tissue of 
¢ Vice in deeds and Virtue in words,’ 
and as he wrote so he lived. 


What crimes has that man not 
feen guilty of ? Go look into the 
annals of Revolutionary France 
and view the effect of his works at a 
time when virtue was driven to 
shroud hersclf beneath the mantle 
of sorrow, and turpitude hand and 
hand with prostitution walked boldly 
and unbashed in the face of day ! I 
would rather see any female | 
esteemed, sporting with the Basi- 
lisk, than reading the works of 
Jean Jacques Rousseau.* Goethe, 
ig another author who hath used 
upwearicd diligence to corrupt 
the morals of youth. I shall in- 


* For some account of Rousseau. See 
Cobbett’s works, Vol. 34. pages 174, 175, 


f° 2 
‘ 176, cre. 


SN 


stance but one of his productions? 
tiahis gloomy § Sorrows of Wer- 
ter. Perchance the advocates for 
writers of Sensibility, may say, 
what harm has itdone? I will ask 
a few questions in turn. Is it not 
a book predicate] upon the most 
‘intmoral basis? Is itnot a work, 
that strongly inculcates the baneful 
principles of incontinence? Does 
‘it not strike directly at the root of 
allreligion? Lastly does the au- 
thor not justify and even recom- 
mend the horrid crime of ‘Self 
slaughier.”? How common is it 
for us toread of suicides, where 
the unhappy victims, have either 
had that work in the cold grasp 
of death, or have had extracts from 
it about them or on the fatal spot? 


There are many authors of the 
present day, who follow closely 
the footsteps of those great mas- 
ters of ruin and iniquity. And the 
female who feels the least value 
for herself, ought to be careful in 
expunging them from a place in 
her selectioa. 


Too much care cannot be be- 
stowed upon the Books which form 
\a Ladies Library. The mind is 
‘subtle and until it is well cultiva- 
ted should not be over tempted.—= 
A little caution many times se- 
cures us from lasting and irreme- 
diab!e misfortune. The morals 
are as liable to become contamina- 
ted from the perusal of bad books 
as they are from an assoei:tion 
with the vicious ; perhaps more so, 








for in the latter we sec the glaring 
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deformity of evil propensities, but 
in the former every scene appears 
smooth and pleasant. 


Kip’s Bay, August 27- oO. W. 
1810. 





—_-— 





For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


To Young Gentlemen of the Town. 


Berne one of those kind of per- 
sons thatis not disposed to be gov- 
erned by custom akogether, so 
long asthere is no impropriety in 
my own ways, I take this occasion 
to inform all the young men For- 
tune hunters in this’ city, that at 
length, my old grandmother is 
dead, who in her Legacy bequeath- 
ed me the sum of one hundred 
thousand pounds, pait in Bank 
stock, a partin horses, and some 
in land,which I have recently come 
in possession of ; but being sensi- 
ble I have more than I can at pre- 
sent enjoy myself, should like to 
take a helf eat, provided I can get 
one that exactly suits me, and is 
according to my mind ; but to save 
disappointments to those who 
might think proper to honor them- 
selves by calling upon me, I will 
give a brief description of my dis- 
position and education, so that they 
may be able to make their infer- 
ences, and know what to expec; 
after the Gordian knot is tied, and 
we come to get behind the curtain 
of wedlock. 


As for my person, I am neither 


~—— 


world term fassable, tho’ when in. 


my teens, I had the vanity to be- 
lieve I was beautiful, like most 


girls. of my age, but since then, 


seeing others of my sex, that in 


the opinion of young men, far sur- ' 


passed me in that particular, I have 
pretty much abandoned the idea, 
and bent my attention toward, what 
are usually styled the more perma- 
nent accomplishments, but my con- 


stitution being composed of those- 


irritated materials, I never felt sat- 
isficd with any thing which I un- 
dertook, but generally got sick of 
it and immediately sought after 
something else; the consequence 
of which is, that I am not perfectly 
accomplished in any thing. 


From my earliest childhood, I 
have always had my head, and did 
and acted as J pleased, if I wished 
to have the carriage up, to ride wut 
three or four times a-day, it most 
eenerally was made ready accord- 
ingly, but if my father or mother, 
said they thought it hardly worth, 
while, 1 immediately withdrew to 
my chamber, and there cried, sob- 
bed and pouted, ull they, fearing I 
should go into fits, sent after the 
horses and carriage to gratify me.. 


After my servants have dressed 
me in the morning, I spend abou; 
half an hour, before the glass, 
prinking and putting in my false 
teeth, and china eye, not omitting 
after being washed, to rub on a 
little rush, and sprinkle some musk. 
on my clothes, so as to smell swect 
and also to be in the front of fash. 








handsome nor ugly, but what the 
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ion. After breakfast, my horses 
and carriage are prepered, I wheel 
around toa few of my acquaint- 
ances, and particularly to Millen- 
ers and Mantua Makers, to know 
if the fashions have changed since 
the day before, if they say yes, why 
then I gratify my propensity to be 
inthe rage, and vefy rare come 
home without bringing something 
neWe 


When my acquaintances return | 


the visit, I sometimes get in a pet, 
and affront them all in such a man- 
ner, as to make me miserable and 
unhappy for three months after, 
for it takeg me nearly that time 
before I get them reconciled so as 
io visit me again. AsI have al- 
ways been inthe habit of drinking 
my two bottles of wine a-day, and 
never doing a stroke of work in 
my life, but set in the drawing 
room and eating pound cake, &c. 
I do not pretend to say how I 
should act in adversity, but leave 
that part to your own imaginations 
to form an opinion upon. 


Such are my virtues and my 
faults, I boast not of many, except 
what are called the solid charms 
and they being like others the of. 
tener enjoyed,are the soonest faded 
and gone, but being unwilling to 
leave this world without ¢asting the 
secrets of matrimony, thinking 
that it would be a crime for which 
I could not be censured, and have 
taken this method of getting my- 
self into the noose, hoping my ex- 








treme deszrea will be a sufficient 
apology for the undertaking. 


PATTY MIFF. 
From my apartment 
in Gold Street. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED-< 


A humorous French writer, in 


describing the peculiarities of the 


English, telis a story of a man who 
was going down the Bird cage 
walk, in St. James’ Park to drown 
himself in the canal, but was stop- 
ped in his passage by the centinel 
who refused to let him go on, 
though rauch intreated todo it.— 
The other, enraged at his disap- 
pointment, flew into a passion: and 
exclaimed, that English liberty was 
lost forever. 


eh 


ORIGINAL EriGRAM. 


As Temin the ‘Gakpen’ had just 
commenced reading, 

His master inform’d him his work 
he was needing ; 

Very well, cried Tom, it will give 
me some pleasure— 

In my pocket I’il put it until I’ve 
more leisure. 

You talk, answerd Jack, as if twas 
a locket, 

You carry a Garden indeed in vour 
pocket ! 
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Says Dick, while his hat on his fin- 
ger he twirl’d, 

In mine I have carried the whole 
6 Western World. 

That's nothing at all by my faith, 
answer’d Job, ' 

On my own ttle finger I have held 
ui the * GLOBE ! 


Why is Ireland tikely to become 





one ol the richest islands. in the 
waiverse '—Because her CapirraL 
is always Duprin—g. 





Itis not true that sir Francis | 
Berdett on leaving the Tower, | 
means to come by waver, as. his 
Yriends in that case could not kick 


ua a dust. 





While in North Carolina, a Bii- | 
tish officer, Tarleton, dining ina 
large company, an American lady 
being one of the company, who 
were chiefly Whigs.was frequently | 
praising Colonel Washington— | 
‘Tarleton who could never hear | 
another’s praise, was considerably | 
angry, replied “ Phat he was sur- | 
prised the Americans should think | 
so highly of Colonel Washington, 
for from what he could learn, he | 
was quite an illiterate fellow, and | 
could scarcely write his ownname.’ 
* That may be true,’ replied the 
American Lady, * but I believe, 
sir, you can testify that he knows 
how to make his mark ! !° 





ot ae ee eee 2 + 


Poor Tarleton, who had a little 
while before had two of his fingers 
cut off by Washington, with his’ 


sword, looked at his crippled fin- 
gevs and bit his lips with rage. 





Female Dexterity. 


Paris, Onedia county, June 22. 

Miss Tryphosa Butler ‘did on 
the 20th inst. between half past 4» 
A. M. and forty minutes past 7, 
_P. M. spin and reel, on the common 
wheeland a reel of two yards and 
two inches circumference, eleven 











skeins of woolen yarn, having ten 
knots of forty threads exch in each 
skein, the whole weighing but two 
pounds, and ofa superiar quality ; 
which may be seen with the sub- 


‘| scriber, for whom it was spun, and 


/ who was a witness of this extra- 


| ordinary performance. 


Ladies 
A. B. 


outdo this if you can ! 


Certain cure for Grubs in Horses 


Believing any information tend- 
ing to the preservation of this no- 
bie and serviceable animal will be 
generally interesting, we commu. 
nicate upon the authority of a ger- 


| tleman acquainted with the disea- 


scs incident tothe Horse kind, that 
Linseed Oil is a certain cure for 
An half pint 


Georgia Journal, 


Grubsin Horses. 
is sufficient. 


es 2 SS 


Prefer the private approbation 
of the wise and good, to the pubtic 
acclamation of the multitude. 

The best throw with dice is to 
throw them away. 

An idle man isa bolster for the 
devil. 
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NEW-YCREK, September 1, 1810. 





The City Inspector reports the death of 
39 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 








ing the last week.—viz. 10 men, 5 wo- | 


oven, 13 boys, and 11 girls. 
—_ 


Anattempt was made on Sun- 
day night, to force a window in 
the Store No. 57, South-street, oc- 
cupied by Mr. Wm. Shaw. Four 
holes were bored with a screw 
auger, and alarge picce was taken 
out of the shuiter ; but it is suppo- 
sed the villaitis were interrupted, 
as they did not succeed in geiting 
into the store. Watchmen, keep 
a better look-out. Thisis thethird 
attempt lately made in the neigh- 
buurhood, to enter Stores. 


i 


William Smith, a free black, 
helonging to the brig Sea-Island of 
N. York, was tried at Charlesicn 
on the 13th inst: for inveigling out 
of that State, a negro wench. and 
her child, belonging to Charles 
Tiot. Smith was found guilty, and 
sentenced to be hung on the 8thof 
next month. 


ae 


A melancholy accident happen- 
ed at the Goal in Boston, Wed- 
nesday, Aug. 22. Whilst several 
workmen were engaged in raising 
an additional story upon the prison, 


2 part of the old roof, the supports | 











of wiich had been weakened, fell 
jnto the debtor’s apartments, where 
a black or colored man named 
Scipio, was killed : two besides 
were severcly wounded, one dan- 
gerousiy, the other had his thigh 
fractured. 


~~ 


Robbery—A bed-room at Mr. 
Anthony Rock’s tavern, in White- 
hall, Washington county, in this 
state, was entered the night of the 
2istinst. and a small hair-trunk 
taken the: eout, containing nineteen 
thousand one hundred and ten dol- 
lars in bank-notes, principally of the 
banks of this city, the property of 


| Mr. William D. Cheever, who has 


offered a reward of 1000 dollars 
for apprehending the offender. 


Se 


Peter Bauduy, near Wilmington 
Delaware, who owns a flock of six 
hundred sheep, full blooded Meii- 
noes and mixed, has Imported a 
shepherd from France, and the 
much noted shepherd dogs from 
Spain. Inthe neighbourhood of 
Wilmington, patriotism and public 
split is unparaielied in raising and 
procuiing Merino sheep. 


—-—— 


A Sun-beam pilaying on a mass of 
Snow. 


Art and Innocence. 


Mark in yon beam, the world’s 
desiructive guile ! 
[t melts us into ruin—with asmile. 
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ROBERT SIMON, 


Ladies and Gentlemen’s Hair Dresser. 


Has the honor to inform the 
Ladies and Gentlemen of the city 
of New-York, that his Seminary 
of Fashions, No. 344, Water-Street 
is open every day during the usual 
hours of business ; and as he con- 
sults Fancy in her most varied 
cand whimsical forms, presumes, 
that no Lady or Gentleman, who 
shall please tohonor him with their 
custom, can apply without receiv- 
ing the most ample satisfaction. — 
Independent of the common ro- 
tine of his profession, he possesses 
an art, which will, as the Poet says, 


Turnthe hair that’s grown quite 


grey, 
To black !—or any other hue, 


That aged Fancy please to say ; 
* Or order for a wig, or cue. 


But itis net to Wigs and Cues 
that he is confined ; he avers, that 
he can change the color of hair on 
the head, without the least pain or 
inconvenience, he hopes the pub- 
lic will not consider him merely 
puffing, he disclaims all puffers— 
he wants a fair trial, and feels con- 
fident of giving amazing proofs of 
his skill. 

He hasthe honour of being, 
the Public’s humble 
Servant, R. 8. 


N. B. Ladies and Gentlemen 
waited on at their own houses. 


: 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


Several pieces under the signature o 
‘ Lauretta,’ in answer to * Morden,’ had 
Leen mislaid, but will be attended to in 
our next. 


Our friend Pelick Macquarry,:must ex- 
cuse the non-insertion of his. * Imitation’ . 
‘ Nothing,’ says an author ‘ ts so hard to: 
understand as wit,’ we confess however 
that we can neither understand the mean, 
ing of his piece nor see any wit in it. 

‘Ormond? * Hezekiah Smoothface,’ 
and ‘ Cupid,’ shall appear in our next.— 
Several other commuuications on file, 
under consideration. 


——F 3 oe 
MARRIED, 


On Friday, 27th Aug. by the 
Rev. Mr. Miiledollar, Mr. Alexan- 
der Campbell, to Miss Catharine 
Miller, both of this city. 


On Thursday evening, Aug. 235 
by the Rev. Richard Moore, Capit. 
Henry Rogers,to Miss Eliza Dobbs, 
daughter of Jeremjah DobSs, of this 
city: 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. Dr. Miiledollar, Mr. James 
Wilkie, to Miss Jennet Hubbard, ail 
of this city. 

At Albany, Peter Wilson, jun. 
Esq.of N. York, to Miss Maris 
Woodruff. 


DIED, 


At Bloomingdale, on Sunday las, 
suddenly, Mrs. Elizabeth Hake, 
consort of Samue! Hake, esq. aged 
. oe 


Longevity.— Died at Concord, NV. 
H. Nathaniel Green, esg. aged 92. 
He has living a brother 95 years of 
age, two sisters, one 94 and the 
other 90 ; whose united years; with 


N Ais own, amounts to 372, 




















